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very On as a smattermg (at least) of learning, O'Kelly 1s re ported 
to have been able, in the spring-time of his faculties, to turn a page of 
Virgil into indifferent good E:nglis His plan was to translate it first 


Irish, his natural tongue, and thence to re-translate it into Eng- 





sh. By this method the poet had a new dress . for the Insh idioms and 


the Ir sh paraplirases were dovetailed into the English version Thus, 


when O'Kelly had to translate the line 


Obstu steterunt que come, et vox fa ; has 
he rendered it thus Obsiupu I was bothered sleleruved ‘ 
me the hairs of my head stood on end, like t bristles of 
sucking-pw vox faucihus hasit ind deuse a word had | to say tor 
mysell 

In Kerry, indeed, classical learning ts commor ing even the pea 
santry It is said that * ones Upon a tonne two poor seholar Ke 


rymen) were begging their way to Carlow College, with a view of 


becoming priests, attorneys, or tutors They reached the base of the 


Gaulties, (mountains in ‘Tipperary,) and, it bemg a het day, found 





themselves very thirsty A comtortable-looking farm-house lay in the 
valley, and thither they went, making the modest demand of a drink 
of water ‘The farmer's wife—not knowing that this humble request 
was to be considered 18 provocative of an invitation to dinner—con- 
tented herself wit ving them a drink, not of water, but of but- 
termilk Having quitted her domicil—not at all satisfied with what 
they considered her lack of hospitality, (for in Ireland to be * a poor 


scholar” is a passport to the kindest attentions of the country people, ) 
me of them, with a sigh said, Ah, tl Pat. of ‘twas in Kerry we 
were, ‘twould surely be new-milk we'd get to drink, at the very least)” 
True for you, Tom,” rephed his companion, “and not the sour 
stutl that cratur gave us I'ro h, she’s a malus mulier’ -" Fy 
rejoined ‘Tom, “does not the adjective agree with the subs 


case, number and person.” “Tis bad Latin to say * malus mulier ” you 


should say * malamulher’” © Tush,” rephed Pat th a look and 
tone of consummate contempt, “ul ‘us bad Latin, ‘tis too good tor 
the hke of such a stingy cratur’! 

It may be just as well to tel! you here, that ther ssearcely any 


ster way to woo an Irish lass than, literally, to danee into her good 
Althouuh 


O'Kelly had every inclination to become © Benedick, the married 


graces like the Greek maids they are fond of the Athlete 


man,” he was a most unsuccessful wooer,. Would you know the reason’ 
Lake Shakspeare, he was “a haltine fellow.” yes, the Bard O'Kelly 


1, first by himself, and atter 


tor thus honourably was he distingurse 
ward by his admiring countrymen,) and the Bard of Avon were both 
lame ‘Our poetry,” the former yreat man used to say “does not 


halt, although we do' 


It must be this union of worth and modesty 
that makes the Imsh such an imteresting people ’ Well, the bard 
reached his six-and-thirueth year, and grew “full of honours.” He 
woclammed, as tar as his mdividual voree could proclaim, that there 
was no poet like himself ‘Homer and Thad,” he used to sav, * wer 


great men; but they never had the knack of verse-making hke me 





He said this so often, m prose and in verse, drunk and sober 
ind out of spirits,” as he tacetiously expressed it—that, by mere dint 
1 repetition, the thing grew into universal belet) After all, there is 
no plan half so good as for a man to be his own trumpets Your 
smile seems to say that it is not over modest. Why, to be eandid with 
one who smiles so beautifully as yourself—always presuming that you, 
like Cowslip, are of the feminme gender” —it ts true that there may 
seem to be a dash of impudence mit. Trust me, it is no more than 


It stamls to reason, that a man is best acquainted with 


the seeming j 


his own talents; and [ put it te any one of sense, (1. ¢ to whoeve 


comeides with my opmmons,) whether, if a man does not think well 
and speak well of himself, it ean possibly be expected that any one 
) 


else will?’ No, no! the bard's self-praise was only a flourish to re 


mind people what a genius they had among them—a Laputan flap 





mide the travels of Captain Lemuel Gulliver) to make the Imsh 
world awake to the value of this, its Kerry diamond 

It is to be lamented that, too often, dim obscurity throws a veil over 
the dawning light which genms flashes out, in its first: striving after 
“the glory and the nothing of a name.” Thus, although all the world 
knows that our muroitable bard produc eda poem, called the * Eudex 
ologist,”’ history and tradition are alike tongue-tied as to the highly- 
unportant fact, whether it was written before or after the Trish rebel 
hon of 1798 his never-to-be-cnough-lamented ignorance, happily, 
doves not cloud the facts connected with the production of * Killarney,” 
certainly one of the most orginal descriptive poems of this or any 
other age. [N. B—As O'Kelly ts yet alive, tull of years, honours, 
und the gout—although, | fear, not overburdened with the goods ot 
fortune—I am compelled, from a delicate regard to the exquisite mo 
desty of his feelings, to be less eulogistick than his most astound- 
ing genius deserves ! | 

It is certain from the highly-interesting and romantick occurrence 
which | shall now mention, that the poem ot * Kullamey” was writ- 
ten before the memorable year 1798—written, bat not published— 
sung by the bard, like the Ihad and Odyssey by “the blind old man 
of Scio’s rocky isle’—handed about, in manuseript, among trends, 
like the unpublished poesy of the present day, when, because every 
third man writes verses, hard-hearted booksellers refuse to purchase 
valueless copyrights, or publish them, save at the sole expense and risk 
of the authors ! 

In 1798, was written, but not published, this wonderful poem on 
the Lakes of Killamey: “ a poem (I quote its author's own words, 


ind he must be the best judge unaginable) which has all the de 


of the lake it praises, with the clearness, freshness, and sparkling 


tlow of its waters 

There was a whisper—I hate scandal—but 1 was hinted that 
O'Kelly (beimg a poet, and lame to boot, like the Greeian) had an 
ambition to be the new ‘T'yrt@us of the Irish rebelsof 1798. I have seen 
him smile assentingly at the “soft impeachment,” although, no doubt, 
while the insurgents were hable to punishment, he had very capital 
reasons for deny ag it. | know that, wule the civil war was raging, he 


went to the north-east of Ireland—with rebellious designs, said and 


say his enemies 

The bard himself has assigned a far different reason for this jour 
ney. He says, 

And trutns vine cor mended trom his lips 

that il design Was to compose a poem on the sublimuties of ( 
(riant's (causeway Such a poem was written—tor | have read ut 
But the greatest and best men—from Socrates down to O'Kelly— 
ive been lable to suspicion and persecution, and it ts with pain that 
I relate tl melancholy fact that, when the bard showed himself im 


the north, he was taken up by the king's forees and summarily com- 





nitted to prison, o ym that fis visit was occasioned by a 

( »> seck a sm ng-plac m the coast of Antrim, for the 
French—who, at t! were about invading Ireland 

The most true proverb in the world ts that which tells us that mac 
news travels quickly It was soon nowsed about Kerry that the 
had been taken up It was added (for a story, hke a snow-ball, in- 


creases as it travels) THAT THE BARD Was HANGED' 

On ths, a wreteh named M*Carthy—a Macroom man, was thus 
Bathvllus to our Kerry Maro—constituted humself hei at law and 
residuary legatee to the bard’s (poetical) effects, and, not having the 


fear ot Apollo before his eyes, had the baretaced audacity to publish 





emwht hundred and forty lines ot Killarney.”” with some exect 


trash of his own, under the unpoesing name ot * Lacus Delectibilis 


The bard heard of this most audacious spoliation at the very hour 


when his trial came on, and it took such effect on his spirits, that, as 








I have often heard him say, he «did not know at the time whether 
he stood upon his head or his heels.’ He was put on his trial be- 
fore a military tribu ind there was suc presumptive evidence 
against hum tt he was convicted without delay, (his “ 
ah y , md sente to b inged ¢ ext 
Hor ’ 
But, the emergency of the : estrung his shattered energies 





He recovered the use of his tongue, and made a hear rending ap- 








peal to the court-martial, narrated the villanous plagiarism that had 
been perpetrated on his beloved and beautiful * Killarney ;"" recited 
i hundred lines of that sonorous poem, and concluded a most ener- 
vetick harangue by requesting * leave of absence,"’ in order that 
he might make 1 poet's pilyrumage™ to Kerry, to pumsi M-Carthiy 
for his dire offence agaist all the recognised rules Of authorship 
He tendered his own bad for his reappe ce to be hanged, as soon 
is, by the performance of an act of justice tow urs the plagiarist, fit 
had vindicated that tame which was of more valne to | than 
manner and matter of this extraordinary address—such as 
never, before or since, was spoken in court of pustice, were so extra 
ordinary that the bard was reprieved In a week or two he was 


t Was a great tramph tor my eloquence,” was 





wholly liberated 


his usual complacent expression, when talking of this * he breadth 





‘ss TL It is but pustice to add, that, to this verv dav, there ar« 
sore who hint that the court considered that tl bard was ve 
ipos mentis, and discharged him accordingly 
M: Pope ias a very pretty line 
lo err is | a to to ve civ 





The bard, on returning to Kerry, acted divin tt kill 
M-Carthy ; he did worse he lampooned him plagiarist 
made the amende honourable, by making a publick apology, and giving 





hun a skintul of whiskey, his favourite h ppocrent 
This trip to the Giant's Causeway gave O'Kelly a wondertul itch 
for travelling As itinerating poet, he contrived to keep body and 


soul together, in a manner which nothing but the brilliant mvention 





of a verse-making Imshman could have dreamed ot Perhaps no peo 
ple under the fac of the sun, have such a relish for, and fear of 
satire, as the Insh: few, it may be added, have higher powers in that 
line The V part cularly dislike to have ther open thé 1 and open 
hearted hospitality brought mto question Ot this the bard was fully 
aware, on this he shrewdly caleulated ; and on the results this 





ealeulation he has continued to live well and get drunk daily, through 


the vicissitudes otf 


some thirty or forty vears He commenced a 


pilgr mage trom pl we to place, alwavs takmg ca 


eto ux tus head 





quarters at some country-gentleman’s residence Here he used to 


abide for a week, a tortmg oreven a month, if particularly we 


treated Dur w this time, fis two horses, his son, (for he had got 





marned after his trim campain.) and himself, always lived in 


clover; and the bard's valedictory acknowledgment, by which he 


repaid his host's hospitality, was a laudatory stanza! If there was, 





or seemed to be, the slightest lack of 


cordiality in huis reece ptlion, he 


instantly departed, and gave the delinquent to mmortal infamy m a 
stinging couplet. When he had written some twenty or thurty of 


! d them printed (ballad 


these praising and dispraising rhymes, he 


wise) on an octavo slip of whitv-brown paper, and each new page 
was thus added to its predece ssors, In a sort of scrap-book This 


collection he called his * Poetick Tour ;" of this he kept only one 





copy, and to this, wh ‘h was to be printed in a regular book, at some 


future period, with * Killarney and other poems,” every one who 
} } , 


entert d him was expected to subseribe one guinea, subscriptions 





} ! ‘To ths rule there was only one exception ; 


payable in advance 


this was in 1800, when the Chevalier R spimt (a tooth-drawer 





corn-extractor, who called himself * dentist to the Prince of Wales”) 
} 


subseribed, in the name of his roval master, for fittv copes of the 
work, and on the strength of that honour, managed to get drank three 
several times, out of the bard’s * drop of rale Innishowen,” kept for 
his own and exclusive poetick drinking 

One of the most celebrated of O’ Kelly's poems, is his * Curse on 


e place which his maledictions have made famous 





Doneraile.” 


is a pretty village, about twenty miles trom Cork, which 1s * the 








Athens of Ireland’—having given birth to Dr. Magun, (the Morgan 
(Doherty of Blackicood’s Mag 





azine ;) Crofton Croker, (of the Fairy 
Legends ;) MeChse, the eminent artist; Joe O'Leary, author of 
* Whiskey, drink divine,” (the best sperited lyrick m the world,) Cal- 


lanan, Shea, O'Keefe, Meagher, and a legion of cther men of letters 





and arts, among whom the author of this sketch takes his humbk 
place O'Kelly once took Doneraile in his route from Cork to Lim- 
enck By some accident, he lost his silver watch, with a steel 


iin, to which were attached a pinchbeck seal with a piece of blue 
glass in it, by way of amethyst, a Queen Anne’s sixpence, and a brass 
key inthe heat of his territick mdignation, the bard threw off a 
satire which, Ae avers, 1s unrivalled. My treacherous memory un- 
happily deprives me of the means presenting this poem to th 


publick Such lines as Byron and Bryant, Moore and Scott. Shaks- 














peare and Pope wrote, | in remember, but of the very origina 
nes by O'Kelly, I ean onlv 1 ect a line here and there 
Curse’? commences thus 
My se i, Donerails 
In w l s ehair 1 sen 
My D chain and sea 
i = raile " 
He ds in this inner, alternately jamenting tus 
g S anathema against the 1 nhappy tow vo t occurr 
He winds with this indionar yurs 
May rain, and snow and hery 
bi t all the ds Donera 
Mav every farmer's n Kinz-patl, 
Be seized with drought in De ail 
May every mortal SS 
The thevir r 
May Sat la 
Drive a ral 
You may pau down In your memorandum-bhook, Kelly's 


> r ' r ’ ] > } 
Curse on Doneraile’ will be remembered in Ireland long afic 





etter poetry is torgotter Indeed, $a satire wh I have t 
bard's own word tor it, sO It musi t rue shall live fi ver, p 
mid SECUIA SE orum; ay, and tar beyond " 
The «+ Curse” was printed in one ot O' Kelly's whity pap 
books, and many written copes were madt Among others, ~ 
reached the Viscountess Donerail Her ladyship, moved to sorrov 








by the awful denunciations o e town trom which her noble hus 
band derives his title, resolved to avert the doom by an attempt 
conciliate the wrathful bard. She sent for him, and on presenting 
im with anew and handsome silver watch, a steel chain not less 
ruliant than its predecessor, and a co e ot gold seals, flanked by 
an immense paz inthe middie, the bard was = 
delighted that he broke out into an extempore revocation of his fa 
famed malediction I remember a tew lines of it las' but a fev 
My bless you, Doner 
cx ved ; 
| Vill © Set that the wird takes a poct s iUcens¢ W ‘ 
rhymes me but a gre ue sw ! ive thougt aking 
suc iwmes as genteel and D) 
I los y wat ID " 
My silve wal ind ¢ t t = 
And now mks sweet Done 
I've gota ww Without 
li rget the rest, but it is certain that, unlike Balaam, the 4 
O'Kelly could curse better than bless 
It will be observed, I hope, from what has been mentioned of th 
bard, that he was not an every-day man ndeed, as Be yinson 
said of O'Kelly’s great rival, Shakspeare 
He Was not of an ave mit for allt t 
I knew the man well; and met him, for the first time, in the spring 
ot 1822, at the house of a hos} itable relative where he came. profess 


edly to remain one day, and did us the honour of staving for some six 


weeks. He made his first appearance at dinner-time ; and I must 


say that every dish on the table was speedily mmimized under his 


etlective knite and fork In the course of the evening he displayed 


ularly struck with his 





other symptoms of greatness. I was pa 


peculiar and ple asant way of curing a cold. which he professed to 





have He settled about seventeen tumblers of whiskey-punch, with 


out moving from his seat; and this, he assured me, was * a famous 


cure tor diste Mpers : go nd,”” added he, * asa cure, 


nd splendid as 
Well or sick, I alwavs take it when I can get it.” 


a preventive 


. } 
The punch made him a /eetle log The subject: of the 





king's visit to Ireland, in the preceding autumn, (1821,) having been 





he monarch. He read this aloud, pro no publico, and, as every 
word of a great man ts valuable, I shall attempt a rerbatim report ot 


jarrative, as he read, and as he spoke it What he read, | quote 
nvertea commas 


“THE BARD O'KELLY AND THE KIN« 


You see, gentlemen, I put myself first. Genius (pronounced janis 





e the fourth, whom God 


St. Patrick preserve, 














pa t 1 Visit, in August, 182 
the most eminent men of to the metropolis to do h 
honour Among them was our sti shed and celebrated country 
man, the BARD O’KELLY. Without Ais presence, where would have 
been the crowning rose of the wreath of Ireland's glory’ It is very cre- 
to his mayestv's taste, that lus very first jury, on entering 
P X park, Was ifter that honour to s country, our renowned bard 
to whose beautitu prod ‘tons he had subseribed (tor fitty copies) many 
vears ) 
\ set entlemen, he kK a out m i s le ed for 
me, ta 1 the t 1 coule t do less, in course Corn 
than alge mwithavisit. But y ear 
When the urd reached Du und heard ot his majesty’s most 
kind a fr diy iu ries © St st polite ( > Sur Be amu 
Bloomfield, announcing his ow al, wis s sjesty jov on Aus 
ind request Sir Be ’ i \ illv ¢ ve ent to 
many important er rere s of the por i the king 
terview should take place With that true } teness whi 
listinguishing character of the bard, he notified that, the king being a 


stranger, he should be waited on by the bard, to preser 





poems, for fifty copies of which the Chevalier Ruspim had subseribed 





for his majesty, when prince of Wales’ 
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Faith, they were dedicated to his majesty. Oh, that Chevalier Rus- 
pam was a mighty decent fellow. What a spirited night we had of it 
the day before he left Ireland. We } juite a meal of Whiskey-punct 
and that reminds me, | get dry always when | read, and if one of ve 
will mix a fresh tumbler for me, I much for him another time 
Don’t make it too strong of the water riste he whisk t do 

rown it. But to go « 

‘An answer was unmediately sent by three servants roval live 
requesting, if perfectly agreeable t uw ¥, that he v hist 
esty the favour of a friendly visit, t ext dav 

So, I dressed myself very it, gave my coat a trust - I 
don’t often do, as it takes off t of the cloth—polished my boots so 

at you'd see your Chess Kt , giass, hac st 
elegantly shaved, anc the k 1 we 

To this arr: ement the urd’ assented d went tt e castice of 
rublin the next Phere sent up his ecard to the king, with his 
ompliments, in the most polite manner, ane ! Bloonitt 
wWlanlly came Gow the stairs of state, am a filtv pour 

te, as the King s subscription to lis admirable poems 

wont deny that the ind tou {the money were mighty eu 
sant, but I sand no He ‘ knows “twas more than | eve ul at 

e time betore rmyrnches ‘ wavs ten oi the cu il tl 

© purse | it the note yw ste eaet, fast ' there 
with apin [took out of my ff, and the id, not till then—I told 
Sir Benjamu it VU rea 

‘“O'Relly with ti ible dius 1 rpecu rv wealth w s 
uWways distinguished our patric K, poetics " ‘ muse ‘ 

shed, and generous-hearte ( tryimal ninecd§iately isu b 
unin that he would rather r juish the money tt ‘ the a 

! ated pleast ota terview W his sovers 

Mind, | had the fifty po ss I ocket the while 
You may be sure I ts K that w before ri the cas I'd 

ink Vo to MIX & ‘ er ib j ne the is w hie was 
4 t t ‘ 

On this 1 S sintereste ‘ via t UJ £ ent ‘ 

S mayosty, he Was so ce hte wit it he requeste the r ’ 
© ushered, instantly, imto the nd hall of audience Here he was 

troduced to the i y the most moble e mar s of Cony 

Pwas a mighty is t i re Was the b mm hos thre 
a © officers of state st i Lh t s set I t 

are andi tt ‘ r Was stretoc te out «ork 4) i et ‘ \ 

m was his ¢ at ’ =f ‘ ove “ wels 

breast, int wet . sed to he si - 

cas at wer 

Compliments !« ox ‘ the k the r ‘ 

archioness of ¢ nd tine s Hy esty the 
returning to his throne scat the rd on an arm arty his 
side) said, Mr. O'KRelly’— O'Kelly without the muster, if vou please.’ sa 

bar yo esty wou t suv Mr. Shakspeare or Mr. M 
Prue en . 8 t » Is ‘ ecte is | ek “\ 

ter, We t (Ke | s at Is ck . 
vith vour tx t procs, W | ‘ et re el Is s 

et rad re Ve ! ‘ l “y 1 ce t s! t 

¥ one At this int ‘ t obser n sty 

ed He ‘ = ! i . t of VV ’ ‘ t - | 
are iVhe with that rea ‘ { “ ‘ Ss ‘ ‘ 
sla ‘Vv sail 
if (ext one member has « rressen 
He's made more j fen tll the rest 

S iImMposs et escribe the t ders ot luuse that follows this 
eaulilul imy romptt 

[ knew, well enough, that some g witty would be expected from a 
wan like me, so | went pre red W seve my m s, te troduce 
whe the Occaslor served : 

His majesty then Said It us re illv extraord vou and Seott 
should both be lame The bard replied, ‘ Cow on ules* iin 
iajyesty then observed, ‘It is a wonderful coincidence . the three great 
poets of ee countries '’ At the re« st of the marquis of Cony 
iam, the i then made the following catemporaneous ¢ ul off 
and. on this interesting sulpec 

Three poets for three sister k s tx 

I and, Scotland, and Lreland 

Cme tor the rose other for the thorn, 
You know the rose the thistle are the tional emblems Ey 
and and Scotland 
One for the shamrock 
ihats iu ta Ire 
W sha ee ¢ 
While rose a stle vearly die away 

His majesty was quite electrified at the ready wit displayed u seu 
Titul imprompt ‘ tow ‘ tthe bard the ost aller ate 
racious than ' - si“ ! tus ve es, ft 
(O'Kelly has dec ed the : ronetey. W was offere . 

n raph lett bw his st 

vdeed, sand O'Kelly, in conelus k ind me were mut \ 
cased wit ‘ 0 | ‘ wil - { ‘ 1 faronet ' 
Scott, but [ had estate t ee é v of the tithe R 
Aln¢c iS an honest fe ay lis my at ' that if he ‘ 
me first, ('d have had ten est reney t Ww. 
drink his healt Wait ar ee! nik s r I s 
whiskey this, not a headache ' shew 

Now, gentle re s mee ve t If e ae r es 
the bard have not d v« it mav be expec ‘ t 
still flourishes—a wonder WS OW , the erty of 
Cork; that his poems have late heen p shed, and tha 
account of this identical interview with George 1€ fourt = prenixe 
to them So, ¢ gall larewe 

My pears It ws cur «. that. w was finishing the ; 
sketcn 1 vo s receive mong othe enodicals from New 
York, by the last t.) the New-York Mirror, of February twenty 
eighth, in which, dispassionately and farrly, v have give n exame 
f O’Kelly’s pretended claims to the authorship of Mr. Wilde's 
eautiful lynek, * My bf ke the « er rose I ve a few 
words to say on that ead a ¥ s blige e by annexing ther 






















































































(Kelly could never have written such lines as st est wid ‘ \ nem ews 
the man was a mere dogger writer Hk ved. for vears s vas ‘ shoen*s { 
lear of s lampoons. His * far-famed™” Curse of Dh s the ¢ ot - t clone our vine . 
anonvmeus writer in the Regist nd Diary is pleased to « . Now sale ‘ P } » 
nothing but doggerel—and that, too, of the coarsest kine one s \ ; ; 
| ! \ ‘ ‘ eplie i 
was a low drunkara suffered in society « ‘ - 
pre tensions and extra rv var ‘ ~ ; 
I met him, first, u wher was mv sittect i 
Was shocked the Wie that s sotirs t« yc \ a iu vs 
claims to the tim onoured t ot B ‘ . : ‘ tak ch , 
such poems and mvt d was ease Ihe ‘ N \ ke ex . 
A jun he Was a potias s cs 
In 1828. | visited “the Eece cks ‘ ‘ k ! . rT ‘ li y it 
mi vou 1 company of © poets Lb ‘ ‘ ‘ emenibe ‘ ‘ 
! et v« real | iw ‘ ‘ | k R 
sie s ( 1 with a poke ‘ (Wh ‘ \ ‘ i ‘ i 
ible car ture o " en Moore made an « \ ' we , 
. ~ 
ar c. but found ow « sive Me ‘ \W N 
v.« k tus health, as * Ireland's only poet (Melly ew erwes ‘ ‘ . ‘ , . 
i drnking away at the expense of the company I { ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ aP , 
the thade exte ore s mas—one on one sulyect, am ‘ wi ‘ kK we ore 
snot he (YReily que pocketer of them d so ent ‘ ‘ 
ppeared, soon afte ef 4 ( ‘ ‘ odes 
fix, * By Patnek O'Kelly, Esquire ORIGINAL PABLES, 
i nN ’ > i Thal eaiied om ot “the sin nye sw s "Nv 
j ’ ‘ M 
ner s s rOONt may hav ) » _ : 
eV | fea “is swan £ He ma ©} : CREEK AND THE BROOK 
It At ec summer rose perhaps fie iS PUlLIShes ‘ 
\ AN v « 
t sucha bit of plagiarism is what | would expe tre ‘ l 
‘ \ k tlowed tres dl ev 
Why. m the same way el or Marshal ned t . ‘ . 
‘ 
of ¢ les Wolte ck. « the death of S M ; prem 4 : 
Ni ad m was hear cy shed . . A tive | - —— 
written bw Ar and not by Wolt ] asset ! ( ‘ et t's dee . 
w neve ’ write one ha “ t he has ‘ s . ‘ ore 
Aw 
Mr. Wilde sv ve oved, comes « t s 
shen ea 
nour B must have fhis reproac enw es .: - o 
wi el ir vrite we s ‘ t vow ‘ . \ 
esembles | ws Can ‘ this re t \e \\ = 
‘ “ ae atv 
\\ 





NEW-YORK IN THE OLDEN TIME. 





LETTER FROM LAWRIF TODD. ‘ ‘ © bre ‘ 


hy Vv cet - ‘ nore erestu t t = ‘ " 
os all ner { © place {« t . me ‘ 
{ \\ j 
inh ~ ‘ v few ©? . ‘ ‘ \ ole ve 
‘ ‘it te st ‘ ve ‘ ~ 
t ‘ \ » 
4 “\ \ 

ss = we ‘ ete or \ 

tle ‘ ‘ is TOW di the records t ‘ \\ : 
to sore ‘ ‘ y terestes ‘ ‘ 
= fam men s ‘ eloeks o ‘ ‘ 
ooms let s tk © prese ‘ und transmiittec os ot 
generat ’ \ we om tra ons i t = eal ‘ ok rw 
scenery amit Ww At ‘ \ ‘ mke ? rine ‘ on bane 
With t view ‘ ve st » to the fe A ' ‘ t | ‘ ‘ ‘ k ry 





‘ athe «her ‘ ‘ 
ilready mie ebted to sketches ote ‘ ‘ 
: , ‘ ‘ vy wa oh rm 
‘ ence a " Ss. al “ we | ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Ws eme { tale scenes ‘ monde = re ve o Ne 1‘ ‘ 
be l ‘ a \ 
A SKETCH OF THE OLD JATI 
i eile ‘ ‘ ‘ 
tn Nest ‘ 1 the ow the re ‘ ‘ " ' pat ‘ 
ston ‘ vs, forty rs a It was st , oh 
ms eo ‘ ‘ 
car senty teet \ 1 rool s ‘ be 
| ‘ ‘ , ' 
t r I iy cK. Ss i ‘ I) ‘ ear it 
4 ‘ " 
. t elds to protec ert 
} . ' . 
\ ce lw st ‘ tin ‘ i t ! j 
‘ ene ‘ ” Was ‘ vw ‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ rhe 
i j ‘ ‘ ‘ 
wre ih ‘ 174 . ‘ 1 
i ! ‘ 
’ ’ ' N ‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ “ ‘ \ i { 
‘ © «, was i ‘ ( i y | | ow 
s AS is rece iw rt ‘ ‘ 
( ‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ ere Is Fi nor ' ow , 
ry ent whe ‘ wef vé ser . : ; 
‘ a here { elt. . iw ) " " ‘ 
eve nt ox ti ! ‘ | ‘ 
vat i ( ‘ t te ‘ 
this < ‘ t I ple ‘ om ‘ 
\\ ‘ ’ t\ . 
eforme the wicked was | , 
\ ‘ ell 
‘ ‘ trustee he t « “Ww t I t I , , 
shim Ke s ‘ y Gls ! y mate i str i 
‘ e since peor that . { a ! I \ r den ¢ nes of « ‘ 
’ \\V ders numl A 
At | ‘ 1 ‘ r ‘ spe 
= ads ought 4 ‘ ri ! ‘ y 
. ( if and «# t ow ce 
sre nen of this new oO of p s ent \ : : ‘ 
re s signatures, w presenter © was | tempted. the confid L 
=f ‘ ck d i erw s ‘ © and « " vay 
MI { i 
t nence depres s nee ioney s ‘ ‘ ‘ creek ‘ ‘ 
‘ ie ‘ ree shoy Pearl-stre ‘ { knew vis peace and pura 
‘ 
r } ’ respoctainve tradt ots “S ‘ 
( ! ars of © so tv of r cs we I 5 RA 
P nae } . © ga ws put g tools in tas ! ‘ \ « the v ous ce . 
4 e anew ite esnect rr te ‘ ‘ rar rrupts “ 
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ORIGINAL HISTORICK SKETCHES. 


SCENES OF THE REVOLUTION, 


BY P. HAMILTON MYERS 


A voice from England's crown had come 
(Yer the Atlantick’s ¢ mpire wave 

And Freedom, in her western home 
A tear and sigh responsive gave 

For, unredress’d, the wrong’d had gone 
Unheeded from Britannia’s throne 

In vain their wrested nuhts they sought, 

In vain their humble pray'rs they brought— 

When from their sutlerings they appeal, 
Anew their injures are riven ; 

Their bonds are tight’ning while they kneel 
And every hour are closer driven 


"Twas in Virginia's hall of state 
Her fearless patriots gathered then— 
The firm, the wrong'd, the nobly great 
In that dark hour so big with fate 
Silent m sacred conclave sate 
Injured and de sperate men 
Now on the ear there bursts the soun 
Of patriot eloquence trom one 


Who, when the storm was gathering roun 
j 





New life in scenes of terrour fou 
Virgima’s famed and tav' nite sor 
Not he advised submission tame, 
And quiet buy at price of fame 
Not he to pomt to « louds that clung 
Around that feartul might ; 
But on high heaven los hopes he hung 
And faith around his spirit thung 
Beams of prophe tick light 
© (On to the battle-field, ve brave 
And seck on glory’s ground a grave 
Which ne'er the foot or eye of slave 
Hath trod or gazed on vet, 
Rather than live to see the hour 
When treedom’s favourite flag shall lows 
Mud hands that droop and hearts that cower, 
When freemen foemen meet 
That voice rose high and loudly swell'd 
Its cry was still To arms '” 
That voice has paused, cach breath ‘ 
To catch its last alarms ; 
Applause is mute, no sound is heard, 
No torm, or foot, or feature sturr'd 
No breath disturb’d that hallow'd 
An aspen had not trembled there 
But there were im that council ther 
| he dee ! resolve, the purpose nM 
And im that silent throng were seer 
The glowing cheek and flashy eve 
Their the iwhts are on their tiresides now 
And now their eves are raised to heaven 
And dee }. though silent, is the vow 
That, ere to tyrants they will bow, 
] 


Their heart's best blood uncheck'd shall flow 


Tul the last drop is freely given 
Such were the councils of the brave 
And such the feelings of the free 
Thew choiee was treedom or the grave, 

heir wateh-word, * Death or Liberty 
iH oh beat the nation’s pulse that hour 

And im her congress then assembles 
Her pride, her « 

And yet that pride and power trembles 
Well may they tremble—tor they wake 
A wave of feeling, which will break 
F 


ed shore, 


enius and her powe 


Over Europe's tramme! 
Whule on its tierce and teartul tie 
Sceptres and crowns, like hn 

And sink to rise no more 
Yet not for tear of foemen’s blade, 


Nor death, nor danger, did they KA 
But on them, then, thev telt were 
The eves of nations, and the stak« 


Was honour, liberty and fame, 


Their lite, their nation and their name 








The deed is done the parchment s¢ 
They to a gazing world unrol ; 
A nation’s charter to seal'd 
By blood upon the battle field 
A bow of promise, span ta 
The clouds that gather’d o'er our la 
Whose colours, while they bri en there 
Will fire each heart, and nerve eae mu 
To deeds whose tame undiunm’d 


By Lurope ‘s blazon’d chivalry 


The pled re, that in that hour was qive 
, ” 


ln after days was well redeem'd 
hen th’ aur by cannon’s roar was rivet 


battle erres arose to hea 





And the flame o'er the red tield gle umd 
On Saratoga’s tar-famed tiel 

Where proud Burgoyne of laurels dream’d, 
And tirst was taught the rt to vieid 
} 


Phat tearless pledge was well redeem’d 


“Twas well redeem'd at Yorktown height 

When on that classick ground the lights 
Ot chivairy were met 

Fame’s fav'rite, Washmgto i foe 

By tyrants dreaded, Rechambeau-— 


De Grasse and Lafavette 


Where now are they, the fearless few 
Who when the storm the darkest grew, 


In compact close together drew, 

With unblanch’d cheek and dauntless brow ; 
Who, all they had, or hoped for, gaged, 
And fortune, life and honour pledged— 


Those patriot ones, where are they now? 








Like autumn leaves, fall'n one by one, 
Down to the silent grave they've gone 


Yes' one by one stern death has ta’en 





The hallow’d links of that bright cham 
Phat bound us to the past— 

And vet unsunken is the sod, 

O'’er hum who sought his home with God, 
(of that loved band the last! 

{ where are they who rallied then 

{round their country's star-lit flag, 


From hill and valley, dale and ult 





From forest deep and mountain ¢ rag; 
Those Spartan souls who looked on death, 
Nor knew in danger's path to pause, 
Who would not yield, save with their breath, 
‘The country’s colours, or her cause ! 
A tew remain ind ‘mongst us now, 
Some totter o'er their taithtul statl, 
With Time's snow-wreath upon theu brow, 
\ byv-gone cent ry’s cenotaph— 
Those palsied arms, and trembling hands 
Have wielded onee the battle brands, 
And stemmed the tide of death 
darken'd now, 


Those eves that age | 








Were wont with fee ng’s tire to glov 
And that now shorten’d breath 
Has nd, with loud huzzas, the ery 


er the won tield, of * Victory! 








Ke ey mis of the ght, 
‘ se scenes of t ow 
The ve ’ t ( ‘ 
\ di savry § 8 ve 
To the t dawn ot treedom-s day 
S with prophetiek voree, « H 
Of Massachusetts lo ete 
Ss happy c ve 
Bequeath’d by those who it and fell— 
Jevond the pale of | lath Ke 
Ui ded, pr ed S eagic eve 
And, throu the starms that lowerd then 


He saw a future summer sky 








This day,” said he, * our sons shall learn 
lo consecrate as Freedom's owt 
And on its ever vi retur 
The bontire’s ize, the to Ss tome 
Phe « on’s the n I throng 
Swe Hayesty v 
The ns it flas ima pp es that xt 
Bene the colours ot the free 
The gath't the house of God 
The deep-toned organ’s melody, 
\ eyes it bear are earts that swell 
he jov and gratitude shall te 
He lived, thank heave tt sage, to see 
His gratetul propheey ¢ 
To see, when half a century 
i s col s liberties d seale 
Fi il i st “ seed est iv 
Fen thousand joyous toesins hailed ; 
That sun vhose effilgent blaze 
ls thous ad stream banners sailed 


Phat day dawned o'¢ © brave and free 
\ na of liberty and law 

"Twa the ist day « wWshed to s¢ 
And ‘twas the last he saw 

I tie When every passing a 





Compa s the t » heave 
Lis ' 
Li i C same COMMSSION tant 
Ah ft the loved and tamed could cla 
Exemption trom Dea is] 
No tribute te df to 
t t 
In this ny ) 











Ihe ved ot | vette 
Who treedom’s pe s ever bore 

Hk ovo, had vere \ us vet 
l n t ts . “ 

Dre ny ey cless world ' 
But tho > Ve ’ Net 

The Hes W earts vearled 
Pause we trom ow, to shed 
One tear to the departe lead— 

Wi may tiat tr te tear b¢« given! 
And while at Frees s shrine we bow 
Well may the ! the vow 

Ot happy hearts ascend to heaven— 
FOR WE ARE FREE! Beyond recall 


© trackless sky ; 
he outward wall,’ 


Our eagle cleaves 


inners on 





1 them we live, or for them qe 


ORIGINAL LETTERS FROM SCOTLAND. 





PENCILLINGS BY THE WAY: 
Picst Empressions of forcign Scenes, Customs and FManners. 


BY N. P. WILLIS 





SCOTLAND, 

Scotch h ospitality—immense possessions of the nobility—dutchess’ infant 
school—manners of high life—the tone of conversation in England and 
America contrasted 
Tue aim of Scotch hospitality seems to be, to convince you that 

the house and all that is in it is your own, and vou are at liberty to 


enjoy it as if you were, in the French sense of the French phrase, 








chez rous I routine ot Gordon ( astle was what each one chose 


to make it Between breakfast and lunch the ladies were generally 


invisible, and the gentlemen rode or shot, or played billiards, or kept 
their rooms At two o'¢ lock, a dish or two of hot game and a pro- 


fusion of cold meats were set on the small tables in the d 





ung-room, 
and everybody came m fora kind of loun 


cupied perhaps an hour Thence all 


nng half-meal, which oc- 





adjourned to the drawimg-room, 


iges of 





ler the windows of which were drawn up carr all desermp- 





tions, With grooms, outriders, footme n. and saddle-horses for ue ntle- 
men and ladies. Parties were then made up for driving or riding, and 


from a pony-chaise to a phaeton and four, there was no class of vehi- 











cle which was not at vour disposal In ten minutes the carriages 
vere usually all filled, and away thev flew, some to the banks i the 
Spev or the sea-side, some to the drives mm the park, and with the de 
r il consciousness that, speed where vou would, the horizon searce 
ed the possession of your host, and vou were everywhere at 
Theptnne The ornamental gates flving open at your approach, miles 
distant from the castle; the herds of red deer troopim the 
s of whecis the silent park the statcly pheasants teed 4 
tamely in the nmense preserves; the ires scarce trout r them 
aclves to vet o f the leneth of t D es k r ramekecpers 
their hats ‘ k recesses of th es t Was some 
t i this perpetual ren of your priv es, W isa 
ve Vas from savrecanle I « ua t ! t eb v 
self to fe 1 . ‘ © poet epul 
that a ride in e wild and fenced torest of my own country would 
ive been more to my taste 
The second afternoon of my arrival, I took a seat in the carriage 
“ | d Aberdeen and his daughter, and we followed the dutchess 
sho drove hersett Pornv-¢ ise, to Visit a s« " ‘ the estate 
Attached to a small gothick « pel, a few es’ drive from t 
castic, stood ad r thes wo ostvie | ited to the ins ri 
t tthe children of the duke’s tenan I e were a dred 
thirty little creatures, trom two years to five or six, and, lke a 
schools these davs of unproved educ ition, if Was an muniter- 
esting and atles s t | s e | eon was 
Athens, and tho ! sed here the « kK eves ad Crre« faces 
f the Bye ealth and tye votak \“ i ‘ ; 
! cs 1 one adopre sed ‘ ips ore 1 the fut ‘ 
Thev went t yooh ' evolu s, and answered the questions 
‘ t ‘ lche ! ess twere gq e delightt and | 
Ww sorry to leave them, even to 1é ve in the loveliest s sct ola 
‘ cav of summe 
Peo I ‘ ire more curious about the comy s¢ of the 








) sin ad political differences \ ma Sho does pot care to 

know whether the president has destroved the bank, or the bank the 

president, or whether Mrs. Trollope has flattered the Americans o 

WW te VETV Title tereste »>KnoOw If the | e-tree 1 his park 

S¢ parable to the same tree m Amer 1 U the same cattle ( 
nd there, or the woods stocked with the same me as his ow 


I would recommend a little study of trees partic larly, and of vege 








generally, as valuable knowledge for an American coming 
ul I +} nK there s nothing on wuaich | have been so olter 
stioned Phe dutchess led the way to a plantation of American 
et st © dist ee trom © castl and st nog beneath some 
re no firs, asked if our torest-trees were otte ‘ ‘ i 
ur sift she cheved they wer not They were s . \ ‘ 
to the ' « productions of the west. Whatever else we may 
seca dl, we st retur eto tind t nN nificence of na 
The t t ed table of Gordon Castle was se ess 
int t the con ny was ¢ it illv varied bw de s 
urrivals No se nh was mad v ¢ ‘ ne or the othe \ 
rave ‘ « dashed up to the Was dis rdened of its 
crove e stables al the esth Vas sel Hh aske« 
Who ve ae f vere sure see dinner= ( ck 
1 dozen t ‘ irty ide no peret e dith et ‘ 
Leave-takings we aged im the same etw \dieus 
‘ ’ i ‘ Oss fto no one else exce ‘ 
} ‘ t Cs m the staircase, ¢ ‘ 
ct ‘ i ( lh s t every way thee 
© seemed weede dit piness or ¢ f sv 
) € castle s ct the sufferer’s ow . I 
el i seit ’ vine w“ } / i I< ‘ €Sis 
\ k ess ‘ SV every look, the lux es ane forts of 
re P a t v freest disposal: sé de when | please 
panv whe Case’ t ‘ © Visible 7) tenes i the 
t Vriie ot st f whic I was a ter ‘ ‘ i no 
cme vexcept ‘ t lfeltasif I beens 4 is 
castic of lei ( ‘ wt came by the roval maiicoac i 1 
The gre spell of 1 lite in this ex rv seems to be repose 
All violent sensations are avoided, as out of taste In conversation, 





nothing is so odd” 1 word, by the way, tha n Er 


ne 


or gesture 


evervthing disagreeable is emphasis of starting epithet 


and in common intercourse nothing so Vulgar as any approach to*a 
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scene.’ The high-bred Englishman studies to express himself in ciety, “on the Saturday evening preceding the full moon im. lary.” ORIGINAL SKETCHES OF NATIVE SCENER\ 
the plainest words that will convey his meaning, and is just as sim- | This was proof indubitable 


ple and calm in describing the death of his fnend, and just as tech- * But what is your object, George *” 
; BOWEN'S GAP, VIRGINIA, 
































nical, so to speak, as in discussing the weather. For all extraordi- «A sweetheart 
nary admiration the word “capital” suffices ; for all ordinary praise *A sweetheart! IT thought vou had one Your Emily does not Ow leaving ¢ ttesville, in Albermarle county, our route lay 
the word * nice!” for all condemnation in morals, manners, or reli- | belong to the temperance society, does she '” ‘ hwesterly rse, directly across the B Kady Its high 
gion, the word * odd '” To express yourself out of this simple vo- “No: but her father does, and is a deacon of the presbvteria peaks ia cs emted in the distance with that s¢ 
cabulary is to raise the evebrows of the whole company at once and (| church, to boot And the h seems to thnk Lam makmg dark [ ‘ “ os gry them a name We were a . 
stamp yours¢ If under-bred. or a fore wher love to him, rather than to her.” bad s ect ritvagre 
This sounds ridiculous, but it is the exponent not only of good * And this, then, is to gain the old gentleman's good I sas ce ot the world, a « ot 
breeding, but of the true plulosophy of social life The genera! hap- * Exactly so Never did knight of old pertorm more yes ‘ “ s . shess we t “ 
piness of a party consists in giving every individual an equal chance, ties to win the fair hand of his ladve-love, than have 1 She os px ‘ os, if belong to no travetic t 
and in wounding no one’s self-love What is called an “ overpower fectly surrounded with enchantments, and ¢ ed bw te j . i ‘ ) ‘ s 4 ai . 
rson,”’ 1s immediately shunned, for he talks too much, and ex ind indomitable giants ; and as for the enchantments thro ‘ ‘ ve \ W we were pass at 
cites too much attentior In anv other country he would be « ds old kmights of chivalry were co npe lled to wade, sword amal, t the | . the ‘ district we were a 
* amusing.” He is considered here asa mere monopolizer of the ge were mere bov's-play compared to the temperance societies ! ent ’ ‘ l tw ey cs 
neral interest, and his laurels, talk he never so well, shadow the rest ence meet *, tract societies, sewing societies, 4 . A‘ t h ' ‘ * 
of the company. You meet your most intimate friend m socrety after other things w stand betwee mit I r ( otwe Eve t t I ‘ 
a long separation, and he gives you his hand as if you had parted at me and | x father. De i i ks swe ‘ \ ‘ chore 
breakfast If he had expressed all he felt. it would have been “a = Emily is ttle miece of pertect eis ‘ . ver ‘ I : 
scence,” and the repose Of the company would have been disturbed tut the ference that he draws there ! ( t ‘ ! Wi 
You invite a clever man to dine with you, and he enneches hus de those of the ost orthodox s . *K or, ie sale t ‘ , ,u ‘ ‘ 
scriptions with new epithets and origmal words. He is offensive. He | very false conclusion d from a ve true pre ‘ murse bh f ‘ uw ” 
eclipses the language of vour other guests, and is out of keeping * Why. mv dear fe ©, vou ca "ie eve 1 the sa hees that \ . ’ ‘ e wasa 
with the received and subdued tone to which the most common intellect | [ have made to gai this same Deacon Pt s good-w l v barre v ire ‘ t 
mses with case Society on this footing is delightful to all, and the | the first e, [have left off h here took 1 ‘ " ‘ ‘ 
ditfident man or the ¢ man, or man, enjoys it as chas | mout! 1 ke t smoke u se | he s putts ' ' t ‘ \ 
anothe I violent sens s you must go cisewhere Your es lv vo truce s Acr ers as And c x t silt ‘ h 
cape-valve is not \ ‘ hour's ear timishung the f . whuske I ve ed ‘ ke ey st 
There ts i great adva age in this mm another respect Your gr kinds ot ‘ spirits, f 1 ‘ vnw N ‘ \ 
never gets you ~ t Ihe * unsafeness of Am ins”’ in so to me but sunple cold wate ‘ eay ( ‘ 
ciety ] } se | ive card used a thous 1 mi irises ancl th dear Know \ \ ‘ 
tr t Amer t pplving high-wroug? ! eto | tus tt or ( ss 
I can te ‘ ¥ co men abroad by his first remark I st be contess Ir ‘ ‘ i h 
» Ont Ss first se ‘ cor sas ‘ itive t tw ike “ st beco ts t ‘ ’ 
shim na © he l lost his senses ] cons kev | \ us ‘ . \ 
quence . ) i sapp ensio offence is given whe nore \ " * | \ I i! . 
wa t | \ ds tha ‘ » caning c the ) f r preak veel ‘ s ‘ * \ 
els d ger en © shy ol \ pood-natured \ yt ‘ t K the 1 “ t \ 
v 
in, whe sat next at « ‘ v first arrival at G mn ‘ Thope net. But why =e 
, 1 
told me he was ting w | \l rn Ww two very gentle The t s | t the t 
man-uke vo r mm ‘ yand requested leave to foliow the ’ = taste of the v ‘ ew 
t such extra narv language, that thev were not first We f*« t < ‘ t . 
stoo | t co ed for some days, and a st the strar . hema admure But | | 
‘ 
who r ‘ and were s¢ ( nually, we vite »dine w punch is Iw ‘ _ 
the pr ] viele ‘ the P 4 7 Thev t ed * 1 ] ‘ | « 
An 1 were every way ‘ 1 agre ‘ t the li Kk ve Mav I dey ‘ s 
extra y mo i $ themselves kept the « eve ‘ 
while they remained, | ttle 1 was made of their phras \ | 
ae , : 4 , t ! ‘ \ 
—— a no oo , ved. We ‘ 
i \ \ . ( \ t ‘ En sh WwW ge as tnt P ‘ { 
SPOR t Amu i | for the voneht of those whom 1 ‘ “ 
avin dete ‘ ) ‘ 
be , sty ey 1) | I! 
tere It e¢ ‘ ‘ . 
ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, credit to the parson, by whose + 
nuit observe oweve ct ‘ 
THE ADDRESS-WRITER. mouth, as he passed the deacon’s pew. And I 
ONE eve ist winter, | called on George Sillers, and found the nee, but the next moment re ‘ ‘ > " 
st caa t ‘ civ il nouth, ag s ol whiskev-] =10 s In s lace W ‘ Ihe 
s ! iveclocity which wouls ive stonrshe | isthe} s whi s ‘ 1s ( \ 
] ezde\ ‘hu cil He threw down his pe s Ls ore’ \ gen 7z ene (y . \ 
y t lor me a glass the beverage which eared to serve Is, at creat . we \ ( s ‘ 
i tion; Me SKé What do vou s we | iw 0 some lac \ ‘ t j 
\ letter, | suppose, the old formula—* Dear father, please Phe pre y us we ( 
8 ( Ss om ely all Wwe your ite s« ‘ i nN t ‘ ‘ { 
Geoese.’? Wh SS eee sia elied a aiahias aia k , 
Yi ve stake. Does this ear like a lette It was ¢ ‘ 
‘ of some ten or fiftec es F ) Ihe ‘) 
It \ ew en s of vour hie, a I am sure elled I 
i t see . the oO toad ! cs ets 
I ik WW \ t ’ ~« t ave {t tive 
a ’ s | y i— trees t 4 
Aw { , ~ 
iv ; = a a 
Pempe et ldres the 
Yes; you have he ‘ ce socicties, have v ' tested t ‘ kK ots ‘ 
Ves. It K I ive 1M ‘ et tove ‘ nd ee! ‘ t ‘ | 
rink W sAf ’ ‘ Care fools, « t ) kK Ss 4 ‘ ‘ r r i 
Iw ky to re y vlass —" ; 
Core dee ‘ od Ce s he “ av ' fice f eve \\ ‘ 
‘ ‘ ‘ \\ 
\ j rae o« ’ ge to ¢ \ P 1 the P ‘ 
\ ‘ “ t them sone . ! v less | . . 
‘ Ie the ¢ eota De s es I ‘ ‘ r 
vu t tn ( vaste ot ev Ww \fter t * ¢ Ib 
B ste ‘ ‘ | , 
He opened his mat 1 afte ns ese ‘ . ‘ | j 
' t P y himself rs © att vas iv \ ‘ . 
ence ] t ve urticula se erful eff | ‘ k T 
sia ia tew ot ‘ vas ) I i 
SICK ses. Re I had seldom 1 suc served t Mrs x j ‘ 
nhast a serise iples Dh ste ‘ t s IB 
Phis, Is . s t wlore the society of pood-le dows wiht re ‘ sw yle in oC l 7 
ver which y eside I said, as he laid down his manuscript anc versy, and pra s ofthe t ‘ refor to the pre : o 
; at re t k veal ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ A or ‘ 
stimne s ss ment 4 urt ‘ ead ee uid ‘ the pleas ‘ 
. the meadow, Ue sum ‘ es net 4 rocin 
It is to be ead betore the Aq atick Ten e Society he seeing us olte ind ExXpress¢ 1 Wis r er . \ > 
tx Wi rned ay and « venced our descent 
nswered ; and seeing that I still looked incredulous, he handed me “the young folks might become be wcquuainted,”’ in both of « 





It was from the secretary of the Aquati k Temnerance So e was gratified to his heart's 
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Wustapha, or Sunpson's Young Ramd—a walk on Sunday, to read 


e bulletins im Wall-street—an afternoon excursion to Hoboken— 

n idle hour in the court of sessions, when the Honourable Richard 
ker, in hus own kind way, explains to his acquaintance from the ad 
ning building the partic ular moral connexion between vice and 

h a corollary amounting to demonstration—a tmp up the 





vorth river, and a few hours’ repose upon the Oversiaugh Indeed, 
am so completely filled with unages of New-York, that on sailing 
c« day in a Messina merchantman for the island of Sicily, to pay a 


prom sed visit to a frend, and see a little of the great world we 


vein. | found myself abroad, rising and falling upon the waves of 


vw Atlantick, as af | had left my own globe and alighted upon a new 


Since that period T have been over all Europe, and a great part of 


\sia and Africa I have tasted opum with the Turk at Constant 
t ] 


nople had a survey of the Pyranuds—sunned myself in vw ball ot 


! to my tace 


of Pans, and viewed trom the monument of London 


eceipt ol letters and papers I had left neo particular aire 


wre to address me id after a few months’ residence m Naples, | 


began to be uncasy, and wrote home by every Opportunity, stating the 


best way Of communicating with me (Juite as ficient period e.ap 


ed for the reply, and vet none came | put up at tome for a time, 


ty 


ind haunted the post-otfice like a spectre yut mm vain I went to 


lorence Here, | had some months before requested all my kk 


to be sent, and here I resolved to await my prance ket from America 
every mail-day I took my stand at the post otlice, but day after day 
week alter week, month after month not a whisper not a sign— 


ere with such regularity that the 


paper—iny visits were paid 


whole surroun 1 lation became tanular with my tace, and 





t post nan would recognise me tire 
ost pressime crowd, and, trom kind of secret symy ithv, Is pose 
vayvs went into the box marked with my muitial, and always in a me- 
ncholy tone, witha shake of the head and tinger, said Viente.” 


IPSCLLUCS, Le ‘horn and 


, 


rere tial ! 





how wrote to the pr , 
liavre, beseech them to look into the post-oflices of those place s 


j } ; } 


letters, and | discharged a broadside upon my friends in America, 








from all the chet ports ! now felt a little easier | had Wells 
d Cireene, of Havre; Fitch, Brothers and Co., of Marseilles; 
Grant and Co.,of Leghorn, on the look-out for me. Stull | haunted 
1 pos office, and wearted the man that, through the grated window, 
presides over the distribution ¢ juman yoy and disappomtment, and 
coolly kills the hope of many an ardent breast with a * Viente 


At length, one day, when the mail was justin from Havre, the mar 


saw my face among the crowd, and, with a smile said, Lhere is a 


letter for you to-day.” He went to my box. which, from an unlucky 

















comeidence of circumstances, V clupty, and, 
fter some close examunation, no my throat, 
laid down a letter l strug 1, and thrust my way through the 
crowd, tore my surtout h my back dropped my purse, and 
sed quite i sensation th ] rasped it m hand trem 
ding with eagernes and strueeled back avain inte i fresher air 
to breathe 
Soho’ sad I. to myself. with the swelling tnumph of an 
surper who seizes the crow? ‘soho! at /ast, then, I have y 
I stole round the corner mto a narrow street, and looked at it. It 
vas smoked and fum ited, ind cut through in several places, ir 
covered with a score of post-office heroglyphicks dates, names ot 
countries, directions, erasures and re-direetions Sigrr Ss, monsieurs, 
priee of postage pard ind a that I kept it. thrill nd trem 
t roamomyv hand, hke a new-caught fis t I should colleet my 
eat mad weas na ¢ " x 0 nood tf cee ‘ t te 
‘ wment ‘) the bbss of a letter om hore | turned it over 
d over, T fel t caret Vv, €Xa ned the pe mshy the super 
cription, read al pe Ks, and came near be ran dewn by 
the carriage of one of t Bonapart while orbed, s ind body 
i nrave the eh sy Ho, 4 Tine oa | vas N s 
‘ nor B or A . yr the ] ad come in ‘ 
t Havre t twas « ! rif st te tre America | 
’ iv ym wnite d el ae ut ‘ ec war 
s ul pout op the ’ slow vyene Chere 
vere \ lines eV < 
Pat WwW, ‘ \ ‘ A . 
‘ ‘ s ‘ t ! ‘ 
COVE ‘ ‘ WwW 
‘ ‘ ' AN EEN 
To M I p 
i t | s ‘ M “ Ne ‘ 
\ ket of ‘ ‘ W v tellow 
’ dit ‘ e ove mother .\ ‘ i \ 
‘ iwhets WwW nite arity, Stepp ‘ t s 
( Dy t vB whataid t Suc 
Ml Ss ‘ > co " wae thre } 
tad t offic ino t ’ ates , erro 
s I the the t dish = a moti slLoo V 
ine md | hac re ‘ NV writt ‘ ‘ tin 
ptors would have called Issa T hau vn my 
Poor, ce old a Suc ’ I the n cht fort 
t ‘ ers trom « mON THATAE B are t ve ‘ ! v 
‘ yy ole 
‘) se feelimes, who « des | ved every on ot 
= hand and eve wit ilense cagerhes mies nu ) pa 
nes he stopped and went back a letter or two nging tus 
\ wh closely to the supers« ‘ Yes—that was 1t—there 


I could have sworn, I could have wept 
thought of returning home, then of pushing on to Constantinople and 
Jerusalem, and of abandoning my obstinate, careless, cruel, ungrate- 
friends, for ten years at least. ‘Then my passion found vent 1 
rainst the European post-office departments 
concluded, instead of gomg to Jerusalem, to remain where I was, 


subject of letters from my mind 





again for a week,” said I, 


into the grand square and saw a man, who had stopped on a corner 


hus countenance, to read 





not at that moment flash throug 


post-office table—the lett 
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THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS , 
- 
—_ and moralist. In the meantime he is removing the impediments TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS The present seas In a few days t gra “ 
I by which the approach to the portals of the modern history of Ireland - commence, and t fair 1 wealthy imha . \ York 
menumberad linez On a rose—not even . ‘ 
na s encumbered scatte ‘ Ss \ v 
“= The novel of “ Pelham” has now established its claim as the : - % as pe ! ‘ kot M \ ss ew drilled ev 
n model of a new style in that class of literature, occupying a middle asi ‘BRM ix many ae . Britis ‘ din st 
| ground between the productions of Richardson, Fielding, and Smol- : ged Ke cs a oitieiets sick w 4 { 
8. ett, and the more modern masterpieces of Scott : partaking largely f ' tions a foot } t < Now.) ‘ 8 
f the distinguishing beauties o: each, but more nearly allied to the “a4 “ = my ‘ : t 
xt former than to the latter, as it 1s a delmeation of the manners of the ca , , . bee phos mre 
ed society of the day, and a portraiture of the characters who occupy wet recovered his senses V's re uatrams To Mar , 1 ils, t R = " valk al 
, ts various ranks ; whereas Scott's novels are exemplars of no par- pretty, but there is a defect in the Curd which pr ts ' gt t eae : d by \\ 
’ Lf the author will obviate this diff t aud ser s th . f hus , 
a ucular era, but have eiwht hundred years for their period, the Ra al npg a, RY : : Pes wken, whide K . , ot Ly ne 
i dations ney shali appear; itis a ity rhy t ‘ @.* bd 
ws world for their scenery, and its various inhabitants for their charac who transmits us a frag t Orgon’s brida ' ! vis s t ’ 
k. ters g into a discussion of the merits or detects indid valuation of fis produ It is s ‘ s s ‘ 5 
es icident to that class of fiction of which * Pelham” us the leader, ‘ : t ‘ ‘ 
oe we will only say, that its popularity is unrivalled, and that it has THE NX KEW = ORK \! | R [24 RR - . - yi : 
—_ een read and admured more, perhaps, than any othe r eties al \ ? t 
ovel, Seott’s always excepted We perceive that t EDITED BY GEORG! mone . eae ane ma js : ‘ iry : y “ 
Harper have published a new edition of * Pelham.” as \ ‘ \ keg 
volume of a collected senes of Mr. Bulwer’s works, similar SATURDAY, JULY 4, Is ‘ 
y anner and execution to the beautiful edition of Miss Edveworth’s ‘ 
v vorks trom the same press This volurae ts very handsome im its Prospectus of this v me.—'The New-\ Murr vevoted to 
exteriour decoration, and a goodly model of the new, cheap, and  @7Ue!es from the pens of well-nnow Stet ers ‘ : ) \ \ ‘ 
mvement method of binding ; it contains a beautiful portrait of the every subject that can prove inte st sto the g rai re . : ‘ 
accomplished author, and a rignette illustration of a scene in the “US OFginal poetry—tales essays merous and | { . 
ove Its intrinsick merit as a book, and the superiour manner m critical notices—early CHURC St mis froma thee est new , ‘ s 
which it is published, ensure the popularity of this editior fications, both American and I s scientihek and literary ‘ 
Mr. Dearborn’s republication ot the standard works of our lan gence copious notices of fore countries y respondents ¢ ’ . 
‘ ge, entitled the Repul ick of Letters, has changed its form. and its * iged expressly and ©x sive.y for tis journa strictures that cle ‘ 
inagement has passed into other hands We approve highly of the various prod ctions t t rts that are presented for t 
ts present shape, as much more convenient than the former—and tice and approbation of the p K—elaorate and bea spec t 
- nder the tasteful superintendence of Mrs. A. H. Nicholas. with of art, engravings, musick, ef ices OF Ue ed rare ! - 
me « aid and advice of Washington Irvmg, Gulian C. Verplanck other amusements ito I a R " 
Edward Everett, and Charles F. Hoffman.” we have no doubt that!" ges, French, German, | Spanish, ¢ ‘ t vi ‘ 
wi! vindicate to itself a position in the literat of the country variety of miscel cous read ating tO pris ove 
A Che present number is a good sample, being Charles Lamb's exau a dividuals, dise« —_ ”" . 
nite d eful “ Essavs of Elia.” the tenons al - wi chanicks, ete. et In anno i t 
rs acy, and sparkling humour of Addison, Steel Arbut t volume of the New-York Murr ' . 
vhere every word 1s a} cture, and the profusion of thouwht. wit. ar on its editors is to tender t 's vit 
§ magery altogether overwhelming their old trends t the continuance of thers to Ie 
The Christian Library,” (the forty-seventh and forty- num to the numerous subseribers, who imes have be to t 
» ers of which are before us.) pursues its course { usefulness hist ¢ g the past ve the 1 s1 this k of the 
is roviding sound and wholesome moral! and relimious mstructions fo and approbation. ‘To the former they « v reiterate 
ill classes and varieties of beliet s theology being that which al] 0 often conveved, that as the M is vs eod 
ASPeETILIES, « emu = eu rol-w ro : tot i 
l ts | TES Ihe present nur “ 1 nha ritv it Will end ur s it escorve " 
se of * The Philosophy of 8 earher efforts received, ‘To the latter t vould « \ \ \ ; , 
‘ uch sho 1 co end if to PeXpense shall be s om ! r« t =r 
nd wh the ibelneve f st as attrac \ irl | r i ! ee 
‘ be such an anomaly, 1 iV peruse with profit and nsolation erences of past years w ve verticie et \ ow ‘ ! . 
s i d comfortless conditi l Ss Work has also chante . caret Ww © Une . = . cd Ww : : 
Ss appearance, and assumed a more convement f by the subst that whieh is now ene re rece ‘ . \ 
ition of the portable octavo tor the awkward and cumbrous wrto eputation aire y st t ( ' mn . 
which size t preceding n rs were published We look enhanced. To both we t e to declare, t ‘ j 
We glad to see that Miss Leshe’s Penel Sketehes ry t ! ¥ painters | er ‘ . ” 4 
( < h tovere r i ecte form j e now } , t Is ects ot nat at ‘ 
blick, from the press of Messrs. Carey and Co. of Philad vers of the f mit © bee d to re 
_ lhey are t and lively outhnes of « ¢ nd manners hitting illustrations our t Howeve t t ' 
t it is useless to deseribe what all have read. or to recommi what een the ed s of \ f ‘ , 
ill approve weve le i ‘ 3 ‘ ‘ ‘) 
j nber of religious period s in the co . sa proof of { eted t rp t s¢ ‘ ’ . 
strong hold that religion has, as it ought to have, upon the | enabled to state, that those t 
. com d 1 of the serious i +r ecting spur mpled . kK t ever known t od Ss N 
subject of t uohest unportance to our prese ! re shed mi this ¢ v Ss 1s nm 
” ss and t lity Che re ous publick, however. 1s | sthe M “ s of cours t} f of its e 
‘ ther and more systematick materials f pious ! dev tonal taste, a , 
Tercises, W e from time to time 1 to the treas ep e of 
walitvy and \v ¢, and on whose curren j Tue ‘ ‘ S ! ! uv ste s s ‘ ‘ 
iualb nterests ot s etv depend \r thes i 2% cd v the best a ‘ ‘ st 
4 s lit ( nay be reckoned thy Pastor's Test ’ sti te ‘ 1 ¢ | 
we Rew J A. Clark, | ! Mars nd ¢ P ; s arn erest . . 
whose excellence has occasio o kentenite of a a : fifty pieces of F s ( | i} 
amd which merits the widest diffusion im a senes of mnprints. t arranged tor the pian ‘ iry ‘ stew ‘ 
very library is supphed with i, and until it is met wit 1 every 48 presided over our mus § 5, W 
$ ee . after to apne und t 
rhe Amencan Harmonicon”™ ts a collection of the choicest m Wil be, as they ' ‘ ' t \ ) ‘ 
: “eK that has been published in the last five volumes of the VW beauty tie poetry . i 
dis printed in a handsome form which the most exquisit fi « er of our to ? ) 
: uiching airs are presented m a convement shape, and rendered © ted upon he , 
: asily accessible when called for the draw room or / writers | r ‘ t 
vithe the necessity Of disarranging hles of unbound musick An a tha ‘ " ‘ ‘ t 
ex Of reference accompanies this collection, and the whol = wes continue t ‘ 
s ¢legantly », and at a verv low price. It is published by | ease the ¢ s M ‘ 
and Hall, Frank square, and can be had at all the musick stores ’ s we ¢ ' 
, npr a , 
We noticed the first | nee” on its appea The Fourth of J \ 
¢ from the press ¢ ard, and said s nences t lay. w tit - 
ng ts « ! ! is repaying as ind moder depende e. and 1 1 o ; . 
m, With aclear Knowledge of the branches of natural philosophy of | w 1 beautiful poem ‘ le da 
which it treats. Like the former 1 er, the present is got up with e toward riate io / . . : 
Ktreme care dis strated w a great variety of figures and pectus mmmediate ! 4 ‘ sery 
agTams I y exec 1a Dy W . ssistance © perspieuity of ers for a digest of the n of? 
€ text is greatly « ed. No parent could presé 0 his child a { Mirror, only premising t —_— . , , j 
re interesting and amusing manual make the present vo ‘ 4 S| sors . 
Disturnell has sent us a * Mimat e plan of the cities of New iterest, so that On Cus continent an foreign ¢ nt ’ | 4s 
York and Brooklyn,” which is quite a curious specimen of minute referred to as a not unworthy criterion of the lit r | - ry , . low 
engraving It is about the size of a lady's needle-case and would States, and the repository of the literar roductions their most and Hill's © not , , irtues d “4 
: %e lost in a waistcoat-pocket of ordinary dimensions talented and accomplished ch Howa night was 
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WONGS AND AUB SR we, 
A FAVOURITE BALLAD—COMPOSED BY CHARLES E. HORN. 
Moderato. 
Day a =—_|—=— = SSEr:: 
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eune-dul birds a wel - come sing, Over syl - van scenes I love to rove, And hear the con-cert of the grove} For asthe fea- 
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song-sters, the song-sters meet, They scem to say, * how 
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They seem to say, 
‘how 
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But, when imprison‘’d within a cage, 


ee the captive warbler rage, 


My bosom burns to break the wire, 


And let him join his native choir ; 
| For, in each note which meets my car, 
} Methinks these plaintive words I hear, 


“©¢ 


th give me liberty! oh give me liberty 2% 


Methinks these plaintive words I hear, 


* Oh give me liberty! oh give me liberty !% 





ORIGINAL MISCELLANY. 


SWEET JESSAMINE. 


BY CHARLES C. PISE, DD 


SWEET Jessamine, pure yessamine, 
Why pluck thee irom the sprav, 
Why place thee on my breast to pine 

And coldly tade away! 
Better that thou shouldst bloom, fair flower, 


And spread thy fragranee im the lady's bower 


Pure jessamine, sweet yessamine, 
Thy buds can ne'er expand, 

Torn from her smules that fostermg shine 
And grasped im my rude hand 

Still, tadin 


Frendship’s tresh blossoms never shall decay 


uv, thou dost seem to sav 


Porson Porson, the celebrated professor of Greek, in the um 
versity of Cambridge, was a contirmed set, and when he was so tipsy 
that he could no longer articulate English, he would utter Greek as 
fluently as a drunken Helot The memory of this man was most 
remarkable, and he has been known to give the product of a sum, of 
which the multiplicand and multipher were of nine figures, in enc 
and without the After his 


minute, assistance of paper or pencil 


loatt - } " 
death, a cast was taken of his head, which was also opened, and its 








development utterly annihilated the theory of the phrenologists with |) ¢ arly flowers I gathered ; where moved the animals, where warbled 
respect to him, tor all the organs of ness Lt stupidity were the birds, where buzzed the insects which were familiar to me; 
magnificently d S| aved, and the protessor’s skull was the hickest where the aspx ct of the scenes of nature is the same as that winen 
it everecame under the notice of the surgeons. ‘The only difficulty | delighted my childish eyes. When I, a northern man, see the 
. i ) " 
was, how his vast erudition could have penetrated mto so so da | orange-tree growmg naturally in its native chime, when I behold a 
structure the receptacle itself presented very substant reasons slave working in a cotton or cotlee plantation, when I gaze upon a 
avainst its getting out agam smoking volcano, or see another sta dard than the star-spar led 
' : banner waving over a fortress, then I have changed my country 
Home AND EARLY FEELINGS he love of our native home : 
* The idea of country is a notion springing from ea rly association, eh- 
increases with time and distance ; and these only who have | it to aatt 
grafted by custom, and strengthened by halut lo me that spot is 
’ I 
Wander over tore lands, can conceive the softness of soul with . ' 
my country which my Kate hallows by her beauty—where my child 
whieh Wwe entertam inal md lore every thought that recalis t to our | ’ 
a Is growing in mnocence and loveliness, and where love consecrates 
memory, or awakens in us those associations which torn art of our . 
t each hour. Ushi bene, va patria; or, as the gallant Ludlow wrote 
} F } ] 
romng I know no idea at has greater power over the 1d, Or 
° S t upon his epitaph, Omne solum fort: patria 
hat possesses a stronmecer stn to ; 
Wake it to subtlest fee > : , . : , — 
I - Pripe.—It has been well said, that the thing most likely to make 
Sid the tear of transport flow 
the angels wonder, is to see a proud man But pride of birth is the 
But when we analyze it. what is it’) Stnetly speaking, one’s coun- , , 
' > . . —— most ridiculous of all vanities—it is like boasting of the root of the 
try may be circumsenbed between the house where we were born 
. tree, instead of the fruit it bears 
md the churehvard of our parish It can be measured by an 1 
tant’s swaddling-clothes sewed to a winding-sheet It is t spot 5 
= ~ : Published every Saturday, at the corner of Nassau and Ann-streets 
wh yur bod and mental 1 ulti wer leveloped ; whe “ . , 
amare odily and mental fa Ee ee pts Tenns, FOUR DOLLARS per annum, payable, in all cases, im advance. A} 
grew up under our mothers eves, tt is the place where wi ave etters must be ost-} ud, and directed to the editors 
accompanied the cotfins of our family to the grave whi cevours ——s 
them In a wider pomt of view, it is the scene where grew the |! Scott 4 Co. Printers, 33 Ann-street 
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